HEARTBREAK HOUSE

LADY UTTERWORD. Think of what it is for us to be dragged
through the horrors of a criminal court, and have all our family
affairs in the papers! If you were a native, and Hastings could
order you a good beating and send you away, I shouldnt mind;
but here in England there is no real protection for any respectable
person.

THE BURGLAR. I'm too old to be giv a hiding, lady. Send for
the police and have done with it. It's only just and right you
should.

RANDALL \who has relaxed his vigilance on seeing the burglar so
pacifically disposed, and comes forward swinging the poker between
his fingers like a well-folded umbrella] It is neither just nor right
that we should be put to a lot of inconvenience to gratify your
moral enthusiasm, my friend. You had better get out, while you
have the chance.

THE BURGLAR [inexorably] No. I must work my sin off my
conscience. This has come as a sort of call to me. Let me spend
the rest of my life repenting in a cell. I shall have my reward
above.

MANGAN [exasperated] The very burglars cant behave natur-
ally in this house.

HECTOR. My good sir: you must work out your salvation at
somebody else's expense. Nobody here is going to charge you.

THE BURGLAR. Oh, you wont charge me, wont you?

HECTOR. No. I'm sorry to be inhospitable; but will you kindly
leave the house?

THE BURGLAR. Right. I'll go to the police station and give
myself up. [He turns resolutely to the door; but Hector stops him].

HECTOR.           \ [Oh no. You mustnt do that.

RANDALL.          II No, no. Clear out, man, cant you; and dont

M     be a fool.

MRS HUSHABYE. J l^Dont be so silly. Cant you repent at home?

LADY UTTERWORD. You will have to do as you are told.

THE BURGLAR. It's compounding a felony, you know.

MRS HUSHABYE. This is utterly ridiculous. Are we to be forced
to prosecute this man when we dont want to?
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